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(Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.)

Myra Maynard, a beautiful heiress, s
the vietim of an ocoult consplracy; B #o.
cloty of biack magicians, under the lond-
ership of a master of paychic art, are
endeavoring to cause her death In order
10 obikin possession of her father's astate,
Dr. Payson Alden, a physician whoe hax
devoled hin Hie to the study of the mys-
tie, muves her froin suicide while under
the h;-snmc influence of the band, With
the ald of Prof, Hajl, Dr. Alden gnins
admiasion to the underground mesting
place of the Black Order, e In coh
demned (o death for his Interferance, hut
I saved from jive hurisl by Kils confed-
erate. He roaches the Maynard hote In
time to save Myta from death by polson-
ous gases llberated  from wome 10¥ bal-
tooms,  Arthur Varney, & wealthy elub-
man, whoe Is & wultor for Myra's hand,
has heen In leagus with the ‘onspiraiors.
but the watehfulness of Dr. Alden has
thus far thwarted his offogis,

CHAPTER XXIL
The Lost Trail

R, ALI'EN was mora determin-
the ae-

ed than ever to end
tivities of the Black Order.

“I must get

will do no good,”
morning. *“You can go to

the atthorities
on this case now, for Individual work
he told Hajl, that
the erder
moeeting If you Wwill, but be wary. For
1 Intend to have the police rald It as

have peace. I hardly bellave Lthat re-

Varney.

His dark eyes glowed with pleasure
and renewed confllence an he greeted
the girl, But thele conversation was
Interrupted by Willis, the hutler, who
had gone to answer a ring at the front
door,

“Mins Myra, here's a
found under the door,
It there was not n
sald, anxiovaly but politely tryving to
serutinize the vmusun!l handwriting on
the black snvelope,

A curfous smile seemed to twist Var-

letter which 1
When 1| opened
roul ‘n sight,”" he

Willla shot hm a queationing glance
But the expreasion dled nway, and the
well-bred calmnass on the visltor's face
disarmed the momentary suspicion.

Myra's fingers trembled am she tore
open the envelope, to draw out the black
paper messaze within.

The lustrous blue eves dilated In
sheer horrer when eshe saw In the lower
corner, In place of n wsignature, the
outli’ne of two fists. with thumba up-
turned. drawn In white ink! It wans the
slgn of the devil worshippers!

“Oh, mother!"™ she sereamed, averting
her glanch hefare ahe dared to fAnish
the mesance whicth was written above
the dread symbo!

poon as they can be stirred into defin- “Whaat In |t drar? and Mrn, May-
fte action.” nard’® heart san'c In apprehension ae
The Hindoo left Alden's residence,|ahe rushed into the drawlng room

in heart troubled by misgivings,

Was no fear in heart,

The miraculous escape of the physl-
clutches of the devil
of more
Yet
pontiff,

cian from the
worshipers was the xubject
than one whispered conference.
at the command of the evil
the manter of ceremonies forbade any
general discussion
ren.

Yet
e was fafthful to his misslon; there

among the breth-
The master had already planned

“Look! Look! That awful sign—and
see what it says!"” cried the girl, weak-

Her mother took the black paper with
n skeptical frown, Dhe sdjusted her
reading glasses, and then suddenly
Frl{lﬂ"d more of a shoek than the Yyoung
girl,

The massage was simple.

“Myra Maynard:

& method in which to trap the un- "When you recelve this letler, Pay-
known traltor within their ranks | #on Alden wliil ‘be beyond human
t'rl{t:’!,\‘ a® his work had been con-| =id.
cealed .

llufli reported Lo the leader of cere- snT:I‘:c? :P‘lu:m:'l‘;:‘ll“ I Virkty, Whe
moniés, and with xeveral other mems- “It's some joke.' he sald. "Perha
bera was seni oot upon cortain mis- ' . ps

riond to remote parts of the city, Ac-
cordingly, It was not until some time
Iater that he knew of the secret de-

velopmenis,

Payson Alden, aflter cludying a plan
at last
station for an:
fMrst

of action from
walked to the
Interview with the captain,
hin mory was scouted
“Bure, guvnor, vou're
Aaln't nothing like that
this dletrict. Why,
the edge of the city And
house you tell about husn't
cupled for twenty years'
“You're mistaken, officer,”
Alden,
¥ Armae,
had

every angle,
police

At

cragy!
golhg on

that

with' them., 1f you will
ow possible It is,

The officer grudgingls
two plain eclothes men,

anjed Alden woward
{nrm.

e passed before Lhey
stone huildings.

the

cAMme

Alden and his companions failed to
ures peering

obseryve two skulking 1l
at them from the shelter of some
evergreens, CUne of the men waved
his arm with a pecullar gesture, look-
ing back toward a small culvert,

The slgnal was repeated by another |

There
in}
we're up here on;
nld
been oc-

Insinted
“Jurl look at these brulses on
'm mgill stirf from the Aght
wend
ome men with me, 1I'll prove to you

summoned
who mccom-
deserted
A streteh of woodland had to
to the

Alden ment 1"

He looked down mgnin at the symbol,
snd then his expression changed,
“By George, 1 forgot. . 1 heard that
the police had tried 10 raid this Black
Order undew Alden's direcdons. A pa-
trolman told me abown 1t o= [ enme up-
town-—all the police mire talking about
It now. Perhaps this Is conrdecisd with
It Didn't Alden say this was their

and Myra caught the
It aga'n. 8he rushed to

“Yes, yes!"
paper to study
the telephone,

1 will try to reach him at his home
It that fails, we must do something
else at once,” she declared, Jigging the
recelver Impatiently.

The servant at the physic'an’'s home
yaald that the doctor hed not telephoned,

ynor had he been #een wround the house
since eariy

morning.
“Oh, Arthur! What can T do? Can't
i]’l‘nl advise momething?' Myra cried,
elpless an n wolinded bird, as she Lurn-

ed her plaintive eyes toward the half-
sneering countenance of the club man,
“Well, If he's In troubie it i« of his
cwn making, You know 1 warned you
(both of fooling with this soit of stuff.
I have heard that jwople luse  their
reason and  helr health, In this case
he may have lost his [fe. by iniruding
1In_what wax none” of his bukiness!™

WALENGr 80 LRt hir action wWaS obe There was an underciurrent of hate
rerved hy mnH] I"ﬂ-r!!ut" frol:.l h::- :'l- h{: .‘Ioi“ which did not go unohwerved
hind a stone wall through hinoculars "‘..\' :;': - . " bi
This man disgppeared abrupils He Ir' |:1f l!Pnul "E'”t NoL_Be 83 DItIeL.
As they prowled about through the i g Int o mllm: u'wi soved my
thicket Alden finglly located the hol- e more ‘than once, nt te Lin wffore
Jow-trunked tree through Which he und risk, If yvou are.ms good a friend

had gained entry to the sublerranean
chambere of the order

*Thore, officers,’” declared the doctor
“You see the murks where | was Jdrag-
ged out, This leads diveetly o the
mecting ma, "

The de
fully

tectlves studicd the place care-|
One of them eautiously eutered , ANswered her call.

ne vou sayv
she pleaded.
| *Oh, well, I don’t like the fellow, he in

vou are, you will helip me."”

(R bore. But, he's human, 1'd adviae
lealling up the pollee stailon, to learn
If they have seen him."”

The lleutenant at the desk gruflly

Whean the girl men-

and sent the ray of a pocket Nght inte” tloned her name his manner changed,

the cavitly, land he called the captaln to the Inmru-
“Yea, there are eleps, This Ix & mere  ment,

lead,” #ald he, “Jim, you wo back and, *“Have you wseen anvihing of Dr,

tell the chief that we've got the place. | Pavaon Alden?’ she demanded. *'Waa
Bring a bunch of the reserves, And! he injured this morning?"

dan't o to 8leep,  either, fuor these! “No, Mias Mavnard, We ‘came very

birda wsll begly to A south!” nesy being blown to bits hy  those
The other man hurried away * |erooks, but we couldn't find u sign of
The Aetective plicd the physicion with | them, The doctor stuck around there

aquestlong,  Aldea limited

W doeserip:-

just the same, after we gave up,"

tiong of the fnner worklngs of the ar-i “well' hasn't he telephoned you? Is
dev to the assertion that the men had | (hat all you know about him?" she
tried to Kill hine for some vrknewn res- [llktd

! e

son. He volunteered pothing about the
connection of Myra
plot.

It was Tully half s hour before the
other deteetive returned with the eap-
tatn and an automolile pailrel wagon
fled with uniformed reserves, The eap-
tain himse!'ft ardered them to surround
the old bmilling,

“When | Wlow the whietle, closs In
from all sldes avd VI waleh this get-
awny here myself!” he erled

he blueeonts Linvrled 1o ebey, With o

drewn revalver Lthe
the old tree.
Without aay preliminnry warning and
even as Lthev peered anxlously inta the
tree hole, a terrific extlosion ahook the

afficer walted at

Maynard with tho|

“Yes, Miss Maynard, the last we saw
of Dr. Alden he was prowling around
near the ruina."

Myra repeated the vague news to her
mother and the visitor.

Varney reoreased a amile of satinfac-
tion, and then shook his head in an-
sumed apprehension.

““That’s terrible. If he in nlone there,
lnnd theae men actually did blow up the

place, there s no telling what may
{ have happened to him, Perhaps that
| lotter waa true after all,'

Myra walked the floor tugging at her
gown In nervous abstraction, As she
approached the window to look down
{ the driveway of the beautiful old es-

ground beneath thelr eet, tate Varney appromched her.

The hinat cnme frem the interior »f “1 have an ideh.’ he sald In a low
the sublerrsnean s sireas iy foree ""“nue. “Come Into the lbrary awsy
terrifie that the nollee eaptaln ant tha |

dactar vere Loth Knocked (9 the ground
There wase another concvasion, and an
the two siartled mey Fermnbled  up,
they
tinual line of heaving esrth as feot
mfter foot of the tunnel was blown up.
“ame! We'll get to the conter!” was
Alder’s eall to the cajtain as he ran
unateadily toward the old stone house,

Hut they were Ltoo late Already the
others were atanding back from the
rtructure helplessly fuming in  rage.

the Aames
ramshackle

The roof hand been blown off
were pourilng from  the
windown,

A Nnal explosion sent the remnants
wf the structure to the zround, ns the
flaneng embers showered about them
and drove them Into a disconsolale ring

wors asiounded te chacrve & con- |

from your mother, and T will tell you.”
Making an excuse she led the way to
| nnother room. while her mother won-
tdered vaguely at the meaning of it all.
Mrs, Maynard wans floundering these
davs In her vain efforts to understand
Myra's paychology. The girl had
changed so greatly since the odd meel-
ing with Dr. Payson Alden, Her grow-
Ing interest In him was patent ta the
Instinet of a mother. and, despite her
disapproval of the octult experiments,
Mrs, Mavnard ecould not combat her
own growing liking for the physiclan.
An they reached the seclusion of the
other réom Myra turned her nervous
face v Varnev.
“What do vou think we can do?"
“Well,” and hin words were given

nhout the place. Senrch ne they would, | with studied slowness. *“You remem-
they could find nothing left of the| ber the doctor c¢la!med that he hypno-
weoret meeting place, The dynamile ar- | tigzed vou, and that he projected your
rangements of the master had been | spleit or vour, * * * What was It he
perfect called 1LY

“Well, there's nothing for us (6 do “My matral body' prompied Myra,
here,” sald the coptaln, after his men | swWhat has that to do with his danger
had vainly ransacked the enllre oD | pow?
eriy. Not a soul was In sight, and the Varney nodded Impressively,
purauit was a filure. “We're golng] <That's just it! A whole lot. Now,
back to the statlon houvse, and voi'd | qe)l me truthfully, was it actually the
hetter give up.  Keep in touch with me, | wyue DId your astral body really go
If anything turne up or vou need nro- | gomewhere? s all that rubblah true?”
tection. 1 didn't belleve vou at first “Why, of course. 1 mctually saw the
and even now 1 don't wet the ldea of | mean In the Black Order, jJust as though
this mang But. 'l be wide awake ||t were a dream. 1 left my own body,

when I can help yvou.”

The doctor shook hande with him, ani
Lt a clgaretie, v )
1 don't ne®1 any protection. I've

anleep there in the chalr. 1 seemed to
float through space and Lthen found my-
self in & black room, with men kneeling

“No, on the fAoor, chanting some terrible
got my revolver, and can look nfter | words which [ could not understand.”
mveelf In the open,” he auld. “"But 11 fhe trembled at the recollection,
fust look around here a hit more 1 “"Yea" she continued. *“It Is almost
v And some clues that lead else- | upbelievable, Arthur. But it actually
where, Good<by, happened, ['suffered, oh, such saxonles!
The palicemen and delecilves dlsap-| And | sggw that horrible face of & man,
renred. with hia®thumba upturned. Every day
Alden sat down on the vemnant of nn| | see that face appear—sometl.mes on
old stone bench to ponder over the|the glass of pleture frames. sometimes
mystery, In my goldfish globe! And I saw a vim

CHAPTER XXIIL
The New Campaign.

lon of Dr, Alden In his bedroom, suf
fering from that queer gas which came
from the plant, the night he stayed in
the house here to protect us. Oh, Ar-

YRA MAYNARD paeed the floor| thur, it is all too real—it. is & waking
d c 2 , Iy, as| nightmare!”

of her bedroom unxlnu;‘_\ i “Then It was the hyvpontism whieh

she studied the lttle Fremeh| o fvaye aatral body on lta journey

clock on her chiffonjer. querled Varney, Ingenunusly,
“Dr. Alden s late again with his ‘Yes! T saw the other visions without
telephone call. 1 must Lry to reach|it, but when I took the spirit trip the
him,” her thoughts ran. "Oh, If we|doctor hypnotizsed me."

could only drop this whole pursull and

“Ab, there's the answer, then. - Why

venge Is worth the terrible risk he In

running.”
Her mald came upstars (o announos
the arrival of a visitor, It was Arthur

nay's veluptuous lips for an instant, and |
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don't you let me try to hypnolizse you,
and perha your asiral can go hunt
him ap and save him?" he volunteered,

The girl shook her head sowly.

““No; you eouldn’t do It. It is & very
sclentific matter, you know, Arthur."

"Wall, why not ot me try? T've asen
it done several times In exhibitions,'
he persisted, “You ought not to stop

Imagined that Varney was qguite fa-
millar with the mechunism,

CHAPTER XXIV. :

The Master's Revenge.
LDEN, finally despairing of any
new clues, Iooked at his watch

.

Ag anything that mith: liu\’t' .\It}\nltli;' and declded to report Lhe
I'hin  appeal auceeeded, an rithur ‘e,

Virney crattily intended it should do, strange oocurrence to Myr
“Well, we can try. Perhaps | am He strode nervously across the uneven

more susoeptible to it now, nnd ean do
It myseld, to help.”™ mid Myra, as she
anl down In & bhig lounging ohalr,
Varmey looked Into her syves with sl
the strength of hin soul; he made the
otirious hand prsses  with which the
first stnge of hypnotism s Induced.
Myra, relaxed and subjective, kept her

ground to the roadway. As he dulek-
ened hin pace upon the more level thor-
oughfare, a amall boy riding a bleyele
tinkled his he'l and Alepped abruptly.
The youngater looked at him quizsical-
ly and then called out sharply.
“Hey, there; nre you Mister Alden?"

oyes fixed upon hix, but the experiment w{:’ physician whirled sbout In sur
wWaR A faliure, s . o

“It's no ume, Arthur. I'm too nerv- ..::.g"‘.do N ;.:ﬂ I“.m“nl- was the
oum,” she anld, despairingly. Then a WS FeE hl-- o gD,
new Inspiration eame Lo her ald, "Rot 'h,':".'" inaulry, by wl}knfrﬂ! ~",..
there. 1s a wonderful machine In MWy ...f.“"“. ”"',3’;‘“ i"'."".. - ““'d'm, h
Alden's laboratory, We might be able hat's my business,® respon o
to use that If you wish to go thers|!®d. "“What's your first name? 1 know
with me."” what T got pald for.™

varney nodded enthusinstically, The doctor amiled, The boy. desplte

vuplendld!” he cried. “Now that we |8 Juvenile cocksureness, was the pos-
are started we should errry the ldea |sessor of an honest grin, and Alden In-
out Hut how can we get InT" atinetively trusiend him,

“I'Il eall the car and we can be there
In n few minutes, The mald will sure!s
remember me and will let us walt for
the doctor,” she declared. 1I'll get my

“Well, my name |8 Payson Alden. It
you have anyvthing to tell me don't hesi-
tute. Here s my eard,” and he prof.
fered the youngster the tihy square of

nat and cont right away.* pasteboard,

S———
-

1916,

ginning to flare ur. We may sxpect the
worst of everything from now om!”
And an the policemen rushed a patrol
wagon to bear the Mr of ths dead
man Lo the coronor's offios, Alden hur-
tied with Increasing apprehension to

Myra's home.
CHAPTER XXV,
The New Astral Intrigue,
6 HERE Is Mise Myrs,
Charlea?” naked Mra.
Y Maynard of the chauffeur,
an he hrought the ear o a
sop wfore the houwe,

“Why, 1 just took her with Myr. Var-
ney, ma‘am, over to Dr, Alden's houmse,”
wpa Lhe reply.

‘What in she doing there?"

she de-

Il:llnl"'d. “I don't understand thia at
"il.

“I don't Kpnow, ma'am.” faltered
Charles, scrutching his head, an he

trivd 4o remember some of the things
he had overheard, “Oh, yen, she sh'd
romelhing about 5 laboratory, I think,
ma‘am."” -

«Mrw. Maynard gave an ejaculation of

alarm.
“That terrible place again! And ahe
she would not go

promised me that
there agaln under any clrecumstances
Charles, an snon as | get my wrapa |
want you to take me right thers.™

Mre. Maynard waa wsoon speeding

through the crowded streets, urging the

L

"VARNEY PAUSED ~ MBAD HE SUCCEEDED 7

In & few minutes they had slipped
out of the house, unohserved by her
mother. The famlly automoblle ear-
ried them to Alden's house, and they

The boy grinned and handed him an
cnvelope, |
“A guy that looked just the same as!
a Chinaman—only different—=he gave he|

were soon In the physiclan’s walling [that. He told me what you looked Ilke |

room. or 1 wouldn't a-given It to you at that,
*We will walt until Dr. Alden re-}ior he gave me a ®ollar.”

turns,” Myra told the servant, who| “Thanks very muech,” and Alden addeq

nodded and withdrew. to the boy's wealth as he nervously lore;
“Now, where 18 the Iaboratory?” |open the missive.

arked Varney The message was in the familiar hand-

2 . ALl ’ .

“itpetairs,” replied the. girt. T haa|Niating of hia fuithful Hindoo friend

| breuthed a wigh of rellef, for he|
A wonderful time thers before. 1 won- noad feared that perhaps Hajl had been
der If we covldn't go up now? If the |engulfed In the crumbling .luhl-rrlﬂoal‘l!
mald haa gone 1t will be all right?” ;1‘1l_:j:l;ll|‘“':i!ﬂ. iy L !
YV an i . ; 1wy have moved to new qua .,
X Yes, "1“['] \|n-""‘?-“ “mk;;ll”tm’i.'i'l--ﬁl me Al noon near the overhanging
wateh significantly. I8 high UmMe. | willow,” read the hinsty script.
I'ltl look out.” ’ “Well, not long to wait then,” muts
The hallway outside ihe tered Alden, as he strode over the hill-
room was empty, and, under Myra's|slde to the appointed place,
leadership. they hurried up the stepsa He sat down with a wary eye In all dl-
to the blg rcom which contalned the| rectlons. The time dragged miserably,
payehic apparatus of the Investigator.| His thoughts reverted to the beautiful
“HBut the door is locked!" girl whose fortunes had become »so
Myra tried it wvainly, In disappoint- '’ oddly, yet so inspiringly, entangled with
ment. She drooped her hehd s own. He wondered what might
“We cannot do n thing." be her thoughts at this moment, and
sadly. whether Myrn were as warmly inter-
“I'm fiot so sure. | have a bunch of | ested as the spparently increasing cor-
keva,” and Varney's lps gave the bare

dinlity seemed to indicate,
suggestion of that cunning smile, "Pers Again he looked at his wateh,
haps one of them may fit, Who knows?" “Late! This ls the first time yvou aver
He tried several hefore the lock finnl-

falled to keep an  sppointment with
Iy vielded, as he pushed (he donr open. | friend Haji!" he muttered, anxlously.

reception

she sald

“Well, wasmn't that a Jucky colnci- Another half hour passed,
dence!” he exclanimed “I wguess the Fearn for Myra's safety began to tor-
fates must he with us after all, Now | ment him. It was eool, yel the nervous
I wonder what sort of & place It 87" | perspiration bedewed hin forehead.
Myrn hurrvled in, while her compan- He walked dewn toward the edge of
lon followed, with a touch of appre-|the stream, nervously tossing pebbles In-
henglon In his manner as he gazed about | to it
ul the castle of the arch-enemy of the Then he saw Jt!
Black lLodge Flonting down with the current was
“"Well, and where I8 the hypnotizing | n half-submerged Muman body. Allen
machine?' asked Arthur Varney, ran Into the waler a few feet and
“There, that big apparatus with the | elutched at It
mirrors. 1 remember that the doctor He drew It to the bank and turned
started it with some elactrical switches,” | Lhe corpse face upward, the bitter tears

sald the girl springing to his eyes,

Varney stepped forward (o examine 1t was faithful Hajl, who had aacri-
the machinge with feigned Ignorance, | Aced*hin life In the cause of “white
Myra begun to explain Its workings to | magic.”
him, but he looked at his wateh once "Poor fellow!" he multered, as he

more and Interrupted her

“1 belleve | saw one of these manipu-
Inted once before,” he wnld. "You wlt
down In a chalr and look up when the
Hghts wre on and the wheels begin
revolve "

“Yen, that the Idea.” answered
girk. “And 'l sit down now, for
pooner we can try It the better,”

“I pgres with you ' echoed Arithur
Varney, smilling. “There’'s no tme l:-l
lona!

tested the varlous signs of life,

The Hindoo was stone dead.

As he tore open the shirt to examine
his heart he caw n peculiar burn upon
the dark-skinned hreast It was the
devil worshiper's slgn, oddly branded on
the fesh.

How death had actually occurred was
n mystery, yet the expression upon the
dead man's face proved that It must
have beon one of horrible torture, men-
tally, If not physienlly
And as Myra asaimed nan saay posi ‘I must tell the golice!” and
tion In the chalr, facing the great’ sprang to his feet and hurried
wheel, co* ered with jtx m'rror planes, | station house
Vimey, by annther colneidence, man- “Grent Scott!" excinimed the capiain,
aged to touch the rieht electrici] con-| "I thought this business was quieted
nectlons to adiuM the npparatus, down for the day."

The big cirele tilled forward and the Captain, 1 must
wheels began 1o move more and mors | Maynard home to It any develop-
rapldly. The lighis glowed and =2ny one l ments hove oceurred there, Thin busi-
observing the enger Myra -would heve ness is not quieting down—it ia just be-

i

the
the

Alden
to the

h»

A

hurrying o the

driver to more hasle. At TMast they
reached the phyaicinn's house,

"1 want to see my daughter!" she de-
manded, trembling with a presentiment
of further trouble

“Yes, ma'am. Shels In the walting |

room,” replied the servant who an-
awered the ring, “Btyp right in,
plonse,”

The room was empiy, to the surprise
of bhoth!

Anlnspiring
= MotionPictureDrama

Drématized by Charles W. Goddard,

on the machine Itself,
affected me!"

The girl's mether sobbed, while the
frighteped mald mservant ran down the
atairs, to escape from the (terrors of
this eerie room.

Thé unconsclous girl's lipa twitched In
miite echo of some apiritua) sulffering.

“Oh, she's In agony,” mormured Mrs.
Maynard, “If we could only reach Dr.
Alden™

Arthur Varney sheook his head with
an lll-concenled leer

“I think he is otherwise sngamed h{
thia time!" he remarked calmly, “We'll
Just have to walt for developments,
I'm afrald, my dear Mra. Maynard,

Dr. Payson Alden was indesd other-
wise engaged. but in a far more ahi-
mated manner than Varney supposed.

The physidlan had reached the May-
nard home in & taxicab. He ran up the
stepn sagerly, hu‘in; that Myra would
ereet him, But it was Willla' anxlous
countenance which appeared at the
door,

“Mise Maynard ™

“Borry. slr, but I thought she was
with vou. alr. Bhe went over 10 your

Why, it nearly

house, with My, Varney, Shs sald
something about your Jaboratory, so
Mrs. Maynard told me. sir'™

Alden's oyes opened wide. This was
the biggeat surprise of the day, Myra
and Arthur Varney going to his labora-
tory, when he was confident that the
girl knew he was not Lhere!

“What! Am I crazy or Is she?' he
exclaimed,

“I'm sorry. sir, 1 don't know, air!"
apologized Willla, with an embarrassed
couwh.

“Well there's only one thing to dol™
And with the words, Alden ran down
the steps. He was Just in time to eatoh
the departing taxicab, and he ordered
the driver to mnke speed.

The machine whizsed up Lo the house,
and Alden sprang out, tosasing the man
a yvellow-backed bill, without walting
for chapge. . Into the house he aped,
usipg hin lateh kep, and stralght up the
sinlrs,

As he reached the upper floor, he
paused outside hin laboratory door, as
a preeaution. He heard the olly ace
centa of Arthur Varney.

“1 tell you It won't do any good to
start the machine again, Mrs, Maynard.
We must just walt and see what hap-

na!’

“Then 1I'll start it myself!" cried the
good lady, tearfully. “If Dr, Alden
enuld only be reached.”

“Well, he ean't be reached. And 1
doubt If the fool could underatand Lhe
case, anyway,” was the impatient re-
tort.

Alden stepped inlo the room, his eyes
hinging.

“T understand mpre tham you think I
do, Varney,” he snapped, as he ran to
the girl's side. The astonished  inler-
loper stepped back as though he were
expectineg a blaw,

But Alden had his mind on only one
thing. He knelt by the girl's side and
bexan to manipwlate her wrists.

Then, this failing to bring results, he
commanded, begged, and almost shout-
ed an order for her to “"Wake up!" It
amounted (o naught,

Tdttle dld Mra. Maynar® and the doc-
tor dream as they worked aver the un-
consclous girl that at *his very moment

Master could be seen floating hand in

hand In tha cloude of incense which
swirled above the altar of the Devil
Wornhinpars,

Even Varnev, lgnorant of the full ex-
tent of his vilininy, was not aware that
a strange teanspositlon of souls was
taking place and that when Myra
awoke It would be with the spirit of
another animating her body.

“If the machine made her go away, il
nught to make her come back.,” per-
s'nted Mra. Maynard, "Oh, doctor, try
pnvthing, please, for poor little Myra's
rake."

The phyvsician walked to the levera
Fis keen eye noted the butls of some
clgaretter on the Noor beside L. Even
In that preoccupied moment he realized
that Varney must have been slow in the
hypnotle work to have had tima for
emoking thres!

“Why not run the machinse back-
ward? Mnaybe that w'll reverse the
notion.” venturad Mrs, Maynard.

Alden was about to turn the adviee
awide, when something prompted him
to follow it,

The lighta were moon glittering once
more In the whirring reflectora. The
trio watched the unconaclons face with
yarying emotlons, Suddenly the eyellds
stirred, and were lifted, ever so weakly.
" eried Alden, "Mrs. Mav-
nard, vou've made a great psychic dis-

covery!"
“r don't care about that.” erled the
mother, kissing the wan face, “All 1
want & my danghter back'™

“She's back'' sxelaimed Vamey, and
thore was disanpointment on h's aston-
Ished fentures.

Mvra stirred and now lookad at her
mnther, with a sirange evpression,

“Mvyra, doarling, don't vau knaw me
child? ervied Mrs, Mavnard fearfully

“Yen. It's mother! Tan't 2"

Alden vas pursied at tha speech, and

“The laboratory!" cried Mrs. May-
nard, “Take me to the laboratory at
once. That is where she Is."

“Hut, ma'am, the doctor never allows!
anyone there” objocted the woman. |
"That's strictly against his orders, The
young lady couldn’t bo there."

“I'm going ta see just the same!" de-
clared Mra, Mu’}-mlrd. as she hurried to-
ward the stairs.

Within the darkensd laboratory Ar-
thur Varney stood regarding the Inert
fNgure of Myra as she snt limp In the
ensy chalr, before the revolving wheel.
He heard an excited knocking at the
locked door.

“Wha can that he?' he muttered, as

he threw his cigaretie aside, “If It's
the doetor—""
“Myra! Myra! Open this door!" eall-

ed Mras. Mayvnard
He sprang (o the levers controlling

the hypnotizing machine and stopped Its
motlon, ,

“Myra!
me in!"
Varney looked exultingly at the girl, !
and then rumpling his halr and taking |
off his coat, he went to the door.

Myra! Arthur Varney, Iu-t1

[}

“Arthur! What do yon mean? began |

Mrs. Maynard, ns he swung the door
open,

8he csught a glimpse of the still fig-
ure In the chair and gave a plereing
BCTEAIN.

“Whnat are you

doing to my daugh-
ter?" she cried

“Myra! Myra!"
The xivl's eves were closed, her
head rigld, her fingers tensely grip-
ping the arms of the chalr,
Mra, Maynard clutched the eold hand,
and burst Into helpless sobbing. The |
girl’'s face wan more tense, more nullh-.li

than during that earler hypnotic ne-
ance

“Oh, she's dying!"" moaned Mrs, May-
nird.  “Why did you let her do this,
Arthur? You. her friend. mv friend

Vvarney rubbed his forchead In as-
sumed deaperation,

“T've tried every way!" he sald, "I'm
not able to wake her up, She sald she

wanted to be hypnotized and she turned
L ] L] ®
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even at the curlous stiffness of her
tones
“"Myra, come out af (e Areadful

place. Tou must come hamne «f opes '
Varney pist an hin cont, nnd niched up
hle hat and wa'king stlek Hi: enst n
suller elors at Aldes, whn was studying
him with finesrs which jteh for n reip
unan  that comfartable hgw_\' nock,
"Yeu, T think she had hatler an home
and rest. And Tou twn had hetter oo
home nne together Mrs Maveard.”
enid the dortor,
“No. no, T don't think of theiy ening
without an rscort’” ableeted Varney,
“Very well: T will he In the noase,
then,” ahearved the uvwhvslplan, There
wnr a ~rm st to hie ling as he fol-
lowead th- greoup downetalrs and into the
antamnahile
Alden wan Myvra

wilehine with a
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mhnde pf minglving, which he could nost

quite crystallise into a definite sus-
plelon.
“She walks oddly,” he mused, am»

though she were not used to that skirt.”

When Myra stepped into the car she
tripped aver the border of her gown,
and would have fallen backward had
not Varcey eaught her arm,

“I'm mo clumay,” she laughed. with
embarrasement, My head still gches™

Alden sat bisde Myra.

"What did you see, Miae M-rmnl.
while vou were In the trance™ he
"’!"‘l?d'lllund him wi 1

e girl loo at him with welin
lsugh in the blue ees, a1 "

“Not a thing!™

“"Umem!" muttered Alden, thoughl-
fully, and made no further eomment,
until they reached home,

varney escorted Mrs,
the library, while Myra paused In the
veslibule, to allow Alden to lift her
cloak from her whoulders,

Buddenly the girl turned toward tha
Lhrnlclnn and with face upturned (o
im, put her hands upon hia shoulders.

With a Ianguorous K In her
an expression absolutely forelgn 1o
eviry memory of those unusunlly de-
mure depths—the girl spoke In a low
tone:

I love you!"

Alden stepped back In astonishment,
and then the meaning of the sudden
decinration averwhelmed him,

Maynard into

ryen—

"Hlnt—ll{rl—whu—-do—you say?™ ha
askard bewlldered,

“l love you, Payson,'

The girl raised her lips coquettishiy.
Ehe gclaaped her arms  behind  his
shoulcers, as their lips metl. Alden wan

focing the mirror of the antique ma-
hogany hat tree, as they stood there,
The nupreme moment of bllas—~the first
Kien—~seemed disappointing to him some-
low, He Jooked over her shoulder and
pay thelr two figurea reflected in the
n:vror.

It was not the face of Myra Maynard
which lny upon his shoulder,

Even as his lips brushed the glorious
hair, he saw the face of & man.

It wan the sardonic, crime-gnaried
visage of the Manter of the Hlack Or-
der!

The slim white hands were gliding be-
hind his shoulders toward the revolver
which protruded from his hip pocket,

FPetrified with horror, the “physician
groped mentally,

In that Insiant the revolver was
snarched, and the mussie presaed
againsl hia back.

Alden sprang aside and grasped the
rlender wrist,

The report of the shot, whish shat-
tesad the mirror, hrought Varney and
Mra, Maynard into the vestibule.

The face of the xirl was dove-like
in Its Innocence and gentle surprise.

“What is LT erled Varney.

“Why did you fire that revolver™' de-
manded Mrs. Maynard.

Alden was holding the revelver. From
it* muzsie still trailed a thin line of
smoke. He looked at the weapon which
he snatched away so opportuncly.

“Misa Mavnard tried to kill me!" ha
eried, hardly hearing them. as he stared
into the girl'a eves. \

* Myra shook her head and looked pity-
Ingly, almost scornfully, at the phvaj-

Alden ™
with a laugh. “He is so upest,

she imurmured,
Wa

. her astral and that of the Aread Hiack | mustn't pay any attention to what hns

BAVE,
| I great light burst Into the mystified
mind of the physiclan.
“It i» not Myra's fault! Bhe #id not
sald the girl, "D

 try to kil me."
I “Of course not”
Alden, you will bexin to bore ma befors
long, T am afraid.”

I “You are not Myra " cried the physi-
elan, pointing an accusing finger, which
‘trembled with emotion. ““The soul of -
the master of the Black Order has en-

tered Myia Mavonard's body'™

The wirl laughed .and Varney turned
to follow her mother as the two women
went Into the drawing room., Alden
atared after them, a thousand terrify-
|Ing fears for the real Myra whirring
through his hrain!

{(To be continued next Sunday.)
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